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i 6HIGH-CAPTAIN-- 
@ ALLOW ME THIS 






Be BE CARRIED 
TO THE OTHER 
END OF THE ee 

5 COSMOS! BAS DO NOT FAIL US, 
de BR DARK-WAVE/ 






FOLLOW HIM, DARK-WAVE-- 
LIGHT-BEAM, YOU MUST 
BE TIRED! F 
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CAPTAIN! 
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MY ENEMIES 
THEY'ZE BOMBING ARE COMING! 


OUR WAREHOUSES / 


EES TOO BAD 
50 MANY 
HAVE ENGINE 
TROUBLE, EH 
HEED? 


MY ENEMIES 
AGE HERE! 





O000H,MAN! 
W-WHAT HAVE 
1 DONE? 


ILL MAKE 
(T GOOD, 
ALL EIGHT! 


T COULD KILL YOU Now! 
INSTEAD, | SHALL SHOW 
YOU THE MEANING 

OF CHARITY! 
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NOTHING LEFT To 
DO BUT BURY THE 
BODY. 










ae AS ; yy HOW'S THIS 
lJ FOOL'S TRAPPED i’ FOR TRAPPED, 
he =| UP THERE NOW! 


SUCKER? 






ALL I GOTTA’ 90 i) 
16 GET TURNED ; 


AROUND... 
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TIME TO CLEAN 
THE CELLAR / 








HOW I WANTED To 
BE A CARTOONIST 
WHEN 1 GREW UP/ 





TVE BEEN WHATS 
HERE ALL HAPPENING 
ALONG! <pempml TO SPIFFZ 
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WAS CLOSE! 





WHEW! THAT 
WE'VE GOTTA’ 
CLIMB THIS 
MOUNTAIN / 








NO ROOM IN THIS 
LIMO FOR CHUMPS! 


| (JETER THE FUNERAL... 


Sorry! * 
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BIG SHOT! aN 
TEE A 






r 
{ 






a % ig Wi 
5 ) 

(J = 
int ‘ 





IGNIFF: GUESS LLL 45 
HEAD OVER TO 
THE CAMPER.., 
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GOTTA’ GET & 
2ID OF HER! X& 


I'M GOING DOWN TO 

THE CAMPER TO 

GET US SOMETHING 
TO EAT! 
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STREAM At NIGHT, f 
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THE LAST GUY 
NEVER CAME | 
BACK! 1 GOTTA 
CHECK IT 
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HAUNTS THE 
STEAM! 









RUN FOR 
THE CAR! 
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THIS (6 WHAT 
HAPPENS WHEN 
YOU INGZEED 
WOWES WITH 
PECPLE! 4 





\l WERE COMING UP 


AWRIGHT-- 
. [-\ TO THE BORDER. . 
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1 SWIPED HIS 
CHECK BOOK ! 
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MY GREATEST 
ACHIEVEMENT 
WAS SENDING 
THE INFAMOUS 
ALBINO CAT 
TO JAIL! 
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BEARDSLEY 

MURALS ARE 
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WHAT'S UP, HE LOOKS IT OUNNO‘, 
DESPONDENT! 1 OUNNO, 
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MEANINGEUL | | 1 GoTTA’GET DOWN * 
DREAMS... To THE RIVER... 











OKAY. WE 
CAN \IIEW 
THE CRASH 


1'M NOT! THE 
CURRENT 
‘ CAN 6E 
TREACHEROUS 
Here! 
















I'M Too FAT! 1 
CAN'T GET BACK 


\TS AG00D THING 
/ THE SEARCH PARTIES 
P| SLOWED THE RIVER 


DOWN! 
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IF THEY HADN'T LAID OUT 
THOSE STONE PATTERNS, | 
YOU WOULD HAVE BEEN 

SWEPT AWAY! 

























CHILOZEN--PLEASE \== 
TAZE YOUR SEATS! 













YOU'RE SOAKING 
om WET! WHAT 
St lai les 





GO HOME 
AND CHANGE 
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You 
CLOTHES! 
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*P0.BOX 1371 
Rick ( or do you prefer Veitch- 


Monster®}, 


In the mid to late 70's | got pret- 


ty disgusted with mainstream 
comics. One of the last periodi- 
cals | kept up with was Epic 
Magazine, and my favorite sto- 
ry was wonderfully wierd, one 
by the name of " Abraxas and 
the Earthman" (Maybe you have 
heard of it) I've always wished 
that it would be released as a 
graphic novel. That was printed 
at about the same time they 
were starting to catch on. Well 
anyway, | cast my vote for that 
reissuance. 


| think it's great that you have so 
many Kirby-like dreams. Every 
once in a while | dream that I'm 
at some comic stand and the 
comics are amazing! They don't 
seem to have words but every- 
thing is conveyed by vivid pic- 
tures, colors and kind of telepa- 
thy... even animation right on 
the page. Usually it's in the style 
of some of the best Kirby imagin- 
able. | was shocked and 
bummed when | heard of his de- 
mise last year but did feel hon- 
ored that he chose my birthday 
to make his big escape( | sup- 
pose that makes him "Super Es- 
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AS A CHILD (N HAVANA 
TI OFTEN DREAMED OF 
RIDING OW A HUGE HORSE 
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WAND SUDING OFF 
(Ts REAR ESO~ AE 


THE DREam StorreD 
TERL LEFT CUBA L 


GOOD BYE, LATTLE Hovusé 
(N HAVAWA! HELLO BIG 





BUT OVER THE YEAR S IN 
NEw YORK I KEPT ON 

DREAMING OF MY LITTLE 
HOUSE IN HAVANA «- 


CHANGING! 












«AND THE HOUSE KEPT 


SOMETIMES IT WAS. : 
“" A SHACK, SOMETIMES , “}T 
‘ AS A CASTLE ! 








SOMETIMES ASI 
WANDERED FROM 
ROOM To Room IT, . 
WAS P(TIFULLH oo 
SHEORY. ® 
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ONE DAY DURING MY 
YEARS IN GERMANY, L 
BECAME VERY ILL WITH 
ACUTE GASTRITIS... 
CHU VILL HAFF TO 
SCHTOPP TRINKINK 
UND SCHMOKINE UND 
ERTINK SCHTRONK FooD 
OR YOUR GUTS WiLL 
RoT, MEU HERR ! 











“THEN I DREAMED AGAIN 
OF MY LITTLE CulepHeop: 
HOME, BUT THIS TIME... 









HOUSE 1S ME! STATE OF 
THE UNION DREAM, A 

‘BAROMETER OF HOW THINGS 
ARE GOING WITH MY Dire! 
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cape Artist"). 
Nobody will ever be able to fill 
the Kirby vacuum!! 


I've read every Rare Bit Fiend so 
far except #3. ( more than likely, 
in that very issue, some one 
write in saying they noticed 
"The Anagram"). It would be 
hard for me to believe if that's 
But if that's the case 
and no one knows what the 
King Hell I'm typing about, |'ll 
explain right now: I'm referring 
to the name of the letters’ col- 
umn... to start with, | think it was 
the nagging sensation that the 
lettering style was so similar to 
something very familiar but | 
didn't give it much thought. Then 
one day a couple-a-months ago 
reading the latest issue of RBF, | 
suddenly found myself awaken- 
ing from the depths of a day- 
dream-space-trance with my 
eyes falling upon. the aforemen- 
tioned letters page but seeing 
it's title respelled within my vivid 
imagination. Instead of — "Little 
Omens" it said “Little Nemos”! 
and of course it has the same let- 
tering style as Little Nemo's 
logo. It was a energizing revela- 
tion-rush as those discoveries 
tend to be. 


This discovery drove me to write 
my first letter to a comic which 
not even Sandman has gotten 
me to do. And it still has taken 
me two months to finish this(and 
| used to be such a great letter 
writer] anyway keep the exem- 
plary work Rick!! You are very 
much appreciated!! | am ex 
tremely happy that | was turned 
back onto comics year or two 
ago and hence have rediscov- 
ered your work! | hope Rare Bit 
Fiends is around for a long, long 
while and a half. Dreams have 
for years (if not my entire life) 
been a necessary part of my re- 
ality. In fact it's like another life 
for me including vast reservoirs 
of memories from other dreams. 
There are often places, cities, 
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AGAIN. 





and people who exist only in my 
dreams fas far as | know} most 
of my dreams set off very de- 
tailed memories of other dreams 
I've had through-out my life and 
they are often full of high adven- 
ture, magic and fun (| guess that 
pretty much describes my wak- 
ing life too) anyway I've had 
countless dreams that have 
spiced up my life and often 
made it worth while. 


One day a few years ago my 
brother and | were talking about 
lucid dreams and how they 
were supposed to be projection 
on the lower astral. | was ex- 
plaining how | one time realized 
that during lucid dreams | never 
seemed to think of going some- 
where like another city, another 
planet, or even just into orbit. So 
the next time | became aware | 
“was dreaming, | proceed to 
zoom straight up heading for or- 
bit but started to imagine myself 
with nothing underneath me but 
the-Earth far below and because 


r i) 
of my fear of heights | rapidly 


plummeted right back into my 
body waking up with a start. 

My brother then explained that 
what he would do when he dis- 
covered himself in the act of 
dreaming, was to "know" that 
he could go into nearby build- 
ing and there would be a willing 
sexual partner. 


| hadn't ever thought of that in a 
lucid dream before. 


Not too long after that | was 
dreaming | was riding a bus 
down a freeway... sitting some- 
what towards the back. | glanced 
up and noticed that the driver 
wasn't at the wheel and so be- 
gan struggling my way thru the 
crowded bus and eventually at- 
taining the drivers seat wonder- 
ing if I'd be able to control the 
thing. Everything seemed to be 
so big as though | was a little kid 
again. | was barely keeping it in 
control and we eventually came 
to a big hill. | was wondering if | 






could put enough force on the 
brakes or not to keep us at rea- 
sonable speed so as not to crash 
the bus, when up ahead | no- 
ticed someone standing at a bus 
stop and so | barely managed to 
pull up to the curb opening the 
doors to see that it was the driv- 
er<she'd gotten off to get a cup. 
of coffee which she had in her 
hand> she took over driving 
again. We soon entered a city 
that resembled Portland Oregon 
and stopped at a red light. 
When the light turned green it 
turned green in all four direc- 
tions and the cars jammed 
through the intersection some- 
how all getting through each 
other. | signaled to get off at the 
next stop and disembarking, en- 
countered someone | used to 
consider a friend and for some 
dream-reasoning | asked why he 
was always there when | got off 
a bus. It was about that moment 
that | became aware of it being 
a dream and remembered what 
my brother said and decided I'd 
give it a try. | saw an attractive 
woman about a block away en- 
tering a building that resembled 
a bank. | followed but upon en- 
tering didn't see the woman any- 
where. (one of the things | did 
see was something | later started 
realizing I'd seen in other lucid 
dreams: A ring of people all fac- 
ing inward) across the lobby | 
could see a woman | thought 
was very beautiful and so head- 
ed in that direction, feeling very 
self conscious because even 
though | "knew" it was a dream 
it seemed so real | couldn't help 
but wonder if | was really 
dreaming or not plus | didn't 
know what | should say (dream 
people are usually offended or 
think you're crazy when you in- 
form them that they are part of 
your dream} | said " You know 
I've dreamt about you?" at 
which point she kind of 
swooned, | suppose you could 
say, and we proceeded to find 
a deserted little office cubicle to 
be alone in...but for me dream- 
sex is usually not like the real 
thing and often not very satisfy- 


ing in the long run (this being 
one of those times) of course as 
usually the case | was sucked 
(no pun intended) back into the 
dream and soon awoke. 

| decided | liked flying better. I'd 
like to know about the circle of 
beings though and if anyone 
else has ever encountered them 
during a lucid dream or even a 
normal dream. 

| could go on with the dreams 
that | find interesting but I'd bet- 
ter get this in an envelope so 
that someday probably in the 
distant future, | can post it. 
Thanks once again Rick for the 
unusual entertainment! Maybe | 
can get myself to draw you a 
dream or two like | was plan- 
ning to do with this one, let me 
know if you need anything. 
Sincerely, 

Michael Punslinger 

Olympia, Washington 


Roarin' Rick here with a little 
background on CRYPTO ZOO. 
If you neglected to read the 
credits on the inside front cover, 
you might be puzzled by the 
tone of the dream material start- 
ing this issue. That's because the 
Rick Veitch who dreamed these 
dreams was a younger, much 
mere incomplete person. In fact, 
| was twenty-two and in the 
grips of a severe depression 
when this dream series came 
crashing down, inspiring me to 
painstakingly write out every de- 
tail of every dream | could re- 
member, and to make sketches 
of characters and maps of recur- 
ring landscapes with monk-like 
obsession. Without realizing why, 
! had begun to do what is now 
commonly referred to as DREAM 
WORK, which involves using 
dreams to support a dialogue 
with the deepest and most un- 
conscious parts of the SELF. 
Now, some call the Self an evo- 
lutionary survival mechanism, 
and some proclaim it to be noth- 
ing less than the human Soul, 
but pretty much all the various 





Veitch mensyer: 














factions of psychotherapy and 
dreamworkers agree that it ex- 
ists as a unifying principle, one 
that understands our creative po- 
tential in it's totality, and con- 
stantly works to bring us to- 
wards wholeness and well- 
being. The fact that aboriginal 
shamanic dream culture has 
been saying the same thing for 
tens of thousands of years is 
now thought to reinforce this ar- 
chetypal model of the structure 
of human consciousness. 

In any initiating series of dreams, 
the SELF is always much evident, 
and as | sit here illustrating my 
own, two decades after dream- 
ing them, I'm flabbergasted by 
how much of the person | was to 
become is encoded in the rich 
symbolic texture of their image- 





ry. These are the dreams of a 
mixed-up kid struggling to be- 
come a man; a selfish misan- 
thrope who doesn't know how 
to feel trying to make sense of 
human relationships; a natural 
artist confused by an environ- 
ment that has always denigrated 
and denied his chosen art form. 
These dreams guided that same 
mixed-up kid onto a path that 
led out of depression and into 
maturity, responsibility, integra- 
tion and realization of his art, 
and it occurs to me, as | type 
these words, that the comic 
book you are holding in your 
hands is the best evidence of 
that. ; 

My intention in publishing them, 
besides the obvious personal 
benefit of creating art from any 
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dream, is to demonstrate the in- 
tensity of archetypal imagery at 
the very beginning of the individ- 
uation process. | suspect many 
readers of RARE BIT FIENDS are 
in their early twenties and have 
not begun to do serious dream 
work yet, so a record like this 
might be valuable when the time 
comes to turn and face the crea- 
tive tsunami of the Self. I'm also 
hoping that this material will 
serve as a way fo 'triangulate' 
my crypto-autobiographical char- 
acter for those readers familiar 


with the Roarin' Rick of my-just- 
released RABID EYE and. just 


finished POCKET UNIVERSE 
(which | hope to publish as the 
second Collected RARE. BIT 
FIENDS in spring '96). Anyone 
wishing to know more about my 
personal situation at the time 
these dreams were dreamed 
can get it from my extensive in- 
terview in THE COMICS JOUR- 
NAL #175. 

A note about technique: The 
characters appearing in CRYPTO 
ZOO are based upon real peo- 
ple, mostly friends and family, 
but considering the amount of 
time that has passed, | didn't 
think it fair to use their actual 
names or faces as I've done with 
my current cartoonist buddies in 
RABID EYE and POCKET UNI- 
VERSE. Instead, "! had to rear- 
range their faces and give them 
all another name", essentially 
turning the lot into comic book 
characters which will remain 
consistent throughout the series. 
Famous people, such as Frank 
Frazetta, Steve McQueen and 
Jack Dempsey, appear.as them- 
selves. 

I've got lots of material to work 
from in these early dream 
books, but the plan is to do five 
or six issues of the comic in the 
CRYPTO ZOO style, before go- 
ing back to chronicling my cur- 
rent dreamlife! 

Contributors this issue include 
REBECCA DART, who does a 


terrific comic for PHOENIX 
PRESS called BRAINS ON 
TOAST, which is not exactly a 
dream diary, but definitely 
reads like one. REBECCA is a 
natural cartoonist who's stories 
are all the more disturbing 
thanks to the classic comics style 
she's mastered. Worth check- 
ing out: Rebecca Dart, P.O. 
Box 1653, Chemainus, B.C. 
VOR-1KO, Canada. 

A serious dream artist worth 
tracking down is DAVID T. ST, 
ALBANS. | first saw his stuff at 


~ ART?. ALTERNATIVES and he's 
~ turning out wondertully illustrat- 


ed dréam prints (like his TIKI 
TREE DREAM in this issue) from 
his Taboo Kulture Studios, 2430 
Juan Tabo N.E. #143, Albu- 
querque NM 87112. 

ROAD BITS this issue is a dream 
jam from the ASSOCIATION 


DRIVING W/THE OLD MAN DowN 
ANO Renae (N_A PARKING 
GARAGE... 


SN 


FOR THE STUDY OF DREAMS! 
That's the President of the organ- 
ization, REVEREND JEREMY 
TAYLOR, fearlessly blasting out 
a couple of panels in the ROAD 
BIT sketchbook over breakfast at 
the twelfth annual conference in 
NYC. If you're looking to read a 
succinct, intelligent and enter- 
taining guidebook to the won- 
ders of dream work, you can't 
do better than Jeremy's WHERE 
PEOPLE FLY & WATER RUNS 
UPHILL. Any decent bookstore 
probably has it in stock. Also 
got a great dream panel from 
guest lecturer VICTORIA RABI- 
NOWE, a textile artist who has 
gotten into illustrated dream 
work in a big way. I'm hoping 
to get both these world-class 
dreamers to contribute full-length 
stories to the pages of RARE BIT 
FIENDS! 
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HER TENGER OL 


FIND HEREN) | 


g OUTH CAN EAT ON E/THER 
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DezTs Annual ComFeRence 
LRIP7G JunE 20-24 1995 


1 cuMB A TOWER AND JUMP INTO 





IN THE SWIMMING POOL I'M ATTACHING A 
PLASTIC STRING To A ELOATING LOG.,, 


ALL THE comic Book SELE-PuBLISHERS 
ARE AMAZED BY THIS! 


Back On THE Tower, A PRIVE BIG 
AIS HAVE PicdeD UP MY SCENT HNO Ag 














NoPE. BoT' DO MAKE A BIG SPLASH AND 
SOAK ALL THE BYSTANDERS. 
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‘A WeaePED BAG OF SNAKES Comes 
SALING ove THE WAL. 
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VREAMT Suky 30™ 1995 
BY Fepeths Wry 








Pan leans dew 
Frm of the shell (some 
painter himself, oppressed B 


nightmare ). The disc topping thd 
a platform by horned and. billed 
itches who are leading by the hand o 
Five sinners, stark naked. More ghostlike| 
limbing a ladder leaning against the bi 
hooded one has a wooden pin in 
nd a shivering naked one shrugs his 
pugh on the point of diving into icy 
devil with a raven’s head, butt: 
athed legs of a beetle. F 
would not sulficy 
wii 





PUT We 


EIT _wis fie 


THEN T WOKE UP 
NERY FRIGHTENED 
LT WANTED To. 
PRESS UP 
AGAINST MY 
HUSBAND, 
BoT THE GAT 
WAS SLEEPING 


BEIWEEN US: 


GHILDREN 
SINGING IN-MY 
HEAD, OusT LIKE fF 
IN THE FReppy 
MOVIES. 





Ps 
VISIONS OF MAGAZINE COVERS 


SEEN WHILE ly A by 
Seen cic Seare: eeienae 








FoR SEVERAL YEARS I°VE BEEN KEEPING TRACK OF THE 
VISIONS I'VE HAD WHILE IN A HALF-DREAM (HYPNAGOGIC) STATE. 
OCCASIONALLY I SEE VISIONS WHICH OBVIOUSLY LOOK LIKE SOME 
STRANGE MAGAZINE COVERS. TITLES OF THESE (PHANTOMIC) 
MAGAZINES ARE WRITTEN IN A DIFFERENT ALPHABETS AND 
DIFFERENT LANGUAGES (SOMETIMES UNKNOWN). I FELT DEEPLY 
INTRIGUED BY THE MYSTERIOUS AURA OF THIS MATERIAL... 





94. THE TITLE | 
ane if 1 PHANTASTIC A nupsr 
2. MAR. 40.°93,THE MEANING OF THE 
TITLE IS° UNKNOWN 
3.MAY 26794, NONAJ=POPEYE 
(SERBIAN CYRILLIC ALPHABET) 
4.FEB 4.95. 
5. MAR. 30.994. THE MEANING OF 


THE TITLE IS 
IT SOUNDED HUNGARIAN TAN TO ME. 
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979 S. Bascom Ave, SanJose,GA 95]: 


BEG YOUR LOGAL COMIES = 
tr SHOP TO ORDER IT <u 
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(AND WHAT TO READ WHEN udiial THERE!) | 


SEND CHECK Of ge HELL PRESS 


MONEY ORDER PO BOx (371 NAME 
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OxxL 5198 a8 ox #6 FOREIGN ORDERS ADD 
PLUS G12 POSTAGE | PLUS $1°% POSTAGE | PLUS $ 152 POSTAGE FIFTEEN PERCENT, 





“ThE SINGLE MOST 
IVIPORTANT NEW THING 
TO FAPPEN IN DREAMWORK 


THIS YEAR” 
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Every unflinching 
page of Roarin’ 
Rick Veitch’s 
visionary dream 
(otolanl(ersmice)at) 
issues 1-8 of 
Rare Bit Fiends 
rate\Walla medals) 
Vere) el-valiare) 
Trade 
Paperback 
volume! 


